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and sarcasms, against the administration? and can anybody recollect, or repeat, one line for it ? What can be the cause of this ? It cannot be, that those who are able to serve the honourable person despair of being rewarded by him, since the known instances of his liberality to the worst of writers are sure pledges of his profusion to the best. Is it then the rigid virtue, the inflexible honour, of the brightest geniuses of this age, that hinders them from engaging in that cause, for which they would be so amply recompensed ? If so, I congratulate the present times, for that was not usually the characteristic of wit, and they were formerly accused of flattery at least, if not of prostitution, to Ministerial favour and rewards.
In all former reigns, the wits were of the side of the Ministers; the Osbornes and the A. B. C.'s against them. And how would the Godolphins, the Somers's, the Halifax's, and the Dorsets, have blushed, to have been the Maecenas of such wretched scribblers ? But they were not reduced to such an ignominious necessity. They found the best writers as proud to engage in their cause, as able to support it. Even the infamous and pernicious measures of King Charles the Second's reign, as they are now called, were palliated, varnished, or justified, by the ablest pens. By what uncommon fatality then is this administration destitute of all literary support ?
One would be apt to suppose, if one did not know the contrary, that there was something in the measures so low, so corrupt, and so disgraceful, that common decency would not suffer wit, or good sense, to appear on that side, but made them, in this case, withstand those temptations, to which heretofore they have too